Authorship: Cristina Cidnay/-illustration: Ana Beatriz Marq 





an 


PI was a very smart young man. 

He liked to be a number disguised as a 
Greek letter, 7L When rational numbers, such 
as one (i), one million (i ooo ooo), one trillion 
(i ooo ooo ooo ooo Phew!) or one-third, i/3 
or o.333333 ... with so many 3 
infinity - that was impossible 
to write them all, heard him 
boast, didn’t believe him. 
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The number I represent has an 
infinite number of figures, but 
muck more varied ... You con 
even go through them and find 
birth dates, phone numbers 
and citizen cords! 


You re 

kidding! I thought 
that numbers like me, 
infinite and periodical, were 
the most extravagant ... 
You're not rational, for 
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Where’s my Jill? 


Every Jack has 
his Jill. 




And sometimes he felt alone. 
There were other numbers 
as irrational as he, but none 
seemed to be the love of his life. 


One day, he remembered to look 
for other mathematical beings, like 
geometric figures. Maybe he could 
pair with some nice figure... 
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He accepted the invitation to the Plan’s Feast. 
He started by talking with Gi Square. She was 
nice, but too upright, he thought. Same sides 
and equal angles ... a bit boring! 


Then he saw Ba Triangle. 


He liked her, but when they were dancing she 
had the misfortune to be pushed and dropped 
on her right side. 



No way! It was a movie to put her right again. 
And PI was embarrassed by the confusion 
and couldn’t imagine what it would be 
like on the beach. He, who was so fond of 
extending his digits on the thousands and 
thousands of grains of sand! 
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He said goodbye to Ba Triangle, 
which was a bit trimatized by the rejection, 
and headed for the bar. 






































































































































There, he found a more sophisticated young 
woman, Kika Parallelogram. She was a lot of 
fun, but when she laughed she seemed to lean 
even more, and it seemed to PI that she was 
going to fall. He always ran to help her, which 
became embarrassing. 


“What’s wrong, PI?”, she asked. And PI didn’t 
dare tell her the reason for his fright. 
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He began to think that he didn’t want to 
be frightened all the time, afraid that his 
love could be hurt. 

She was not a figure for him! 




Circling once more through the party, he 
noticed a very feminine young woman. 
She was more chubby down than up. 

Her name was Rita Trapezium. 
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She was very sensitive, but also 
danced very badly. PI now understood 
the term “lead foot”. Dear God, he 
who loved to dance!... 


He was still clinging to 
Rita Lead Foot, when he 
stopped in ecstasy at the sight 

of a MARVELOUS figure. 

She was round, full, wheeling 
with incredible ease, spinning with 
fabulous speed! 
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Who’s this 
magnificent full 
moon? 


It’s Miss Circle! 




Miss Circle ...What a beautiful name! What forms... so rounded, full of curves! Cupid, 
you devil!, he thought. He didn’t rest until he spoke to her and praise her a lot. As he 
was given to numbers, he remembered to take her measures. Her perimeter matched 
evenly with her diameter, that is, the measure of the length of the circumference 
around her is mathematically related to the measure of length of each of the segments 
that divide her in two halfs, passing through her center. She had the right measures! 
And these measures surprised him and led him to 
conclude that he had found his true love. 


Try to divide your 
perimeter by your 
diameter. Wloat do you 
find? 




And so they remained forever united, in all the 
circular elements. 























































































































































































































































































